Se(|uol to Ingrid- Mr. Wessel’s incubator troubles 


Mr. Wesselj Mr, Haight and I had Just loaded the incubator into Mr, Wessel's 
truck when a teehagsr from se^reriS towns away knocked at the door* 

: :"I*m looldng fbr something unusual for my-"sister for Easter",rfel^ aaicU "Son 


fou seij me a goosej eggV* 

* / : 

i !A.fter telling her I had none I recalled the almost-hatched o^oes Mr. l^sel 

hadjbw^ght back. Tom better my fear of i^at could hajpen if they? broke andi;)!^;, 

-- ) _ ; ^ 

eledr yearning of; the ob pont-tailed youogster for a no-vel treat feM her sister, 1 

deeidedi .;to tell her the story of these eggs, emphasizing there was;’$ dead embyrp ' 

i I I 

inside*p;8nd insisting the slightest sign of a crack compilid disp(|sbl of the egg,' 


; "Hardboil them carefully," I warned, " md watch your sisjfebr like a ^wk. 
The day;T8ft^ Sastsr taken them away from herl" . 

• 1 . .. 

■ ; I .. .j ,j. ■' . 

I suppose there were no untoward incidents, fori nsver heard further 



about them. 



